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THE  LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY, 

South  Bethlehem,  Penna. 

FOUNDED  BY  ASA  PACKER. 


The  objtfl  of  this  Institution  is  to  give  a thorough  education  in  Civil,  Mechanical,  and  Mining  Engineer- 
ing, in  Chemistry,  Metallurgy,  the  Classics  and  in  General  Literature. 

Situated  in  a region  famous  for  its  rich  and  varied  mineral  resources,  and  also  for  its  vast  manufactur- 
ing interests,  the  Lehigh  University  has  peculiar  advantages  for  its  work.  The  technical  education  is  thorough 
and  comprehensive,  and  there  are  advantages  for  the  best  classical  culture. 

Through  the  liberality  of  its  founder , the  tuition  in  all  branches  and  classes  is  FREE. 


REQUIREMENTS  FOR  ADMISSION. 

Applications  for  Admission  must  be  at  least  sixteen  years  of  age,  and  must  present  testimonials  of  good 
moral  character.  They  will  be  examined  on  the  following  subjects  : 

MATHEMATICS. 

Arithmetic,  complete,  including  the  Metric  System  ; Algebra  through  equations  of  the  second  degree; 
Chauvenet’s  Geometry , six  books. 

ENGLISH. 

Correct  Spelling,  to  be  determined  by  writing  from  dictation  in  idiomatic  English  ; Geography,  Political 
and  Physical.  In  Physical,  Mitchell s or  Guyof s or  equivalent.  United  States  History,  including  the 
Constitution. 

In  the  School  of  Ceneral  Literature,  in  addition  to  the  above,  the  requirements  are  for  the  Classical  and  Latin 
Scientific  Courses : 

Roman  History. 

LATIN. 

A thorough  knowledge  of  Latin  Grammar  ; Ccesar’s  Commentaries,  four  books  ; Virgil : /Eneid,  six 
books,  and  the  Bucolics  ; Cicero  : six  Orations,  including  the  four  against  Cataline  ; Latin  Composition. 

Candidates  for  the  Classical  Course  are  also  examined  in  : 

GREEK. 

Greek  History. 

A thorough  knowledge  of  Greek  Grammer  ; Xenophon's  Anabasis,  four  books ; Homer's  Iliad,  three 
books  ; writing  Greek  with  accents. 


The  examinations  will  be  rigorous,  and  no  student  deficient  in  any  branch  will  be  permitted  to  enter  in  full 
standing. 

For  further  information  apply  to  the  President, 


ROBERT  A,  LAMBERTON,  LL.D,, 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


The  Lehigh  Burr. 


VOL.  III.  DECEMBER,  1883.  No.  4. 


THE  EEHIGH  BURR. 

Published  monthly  during  the  college  year. 
EDITORS: 

A P.  Smith,  ’84,  Managing  Editor. 

R.  H W 11, bu r,  ’85,  Business  Editor. 

H.  B.  Douglas,  ’84,  C.  O.  Haines,  84, 

I.  A.  Hfikes,  ’85.  R.  H.  Davis,  ’86. 

All  communications  and  other  matter  should  be  sent 
to  the  Managing  Editor.  All  business  letters  to  the 
Business  Editor,  Box  497,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

TERMS: 

One  year,  -----  $/  00 

Single  copies , each,  - - - - .12 

Subscription  price  invariably  in  advance. 

[Entered  at  the  Post  Office  at  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  for  transmission 
through  the  mails  at  second  class  rates.  | 

IN  regard  to  the  Burk’s  scheme  for  chapel 
absences,  it  is  said  that  many  of  the  men 
would  take  liberties  with  the  truth.  If  it 
comes  to  a question  of  lying,  it  seems  to  us 
that  the  present  tell-tale  system,  where  the 
frequent  mistakes  in  the  tally  are  corrected  on 
the  simple  assertion  of  the  student,  offers 
greater  temptation  and  opportunity  for  con- 
scious and  unconscious  lying  than  one  in 
which  the  men  are  put  upon  their  honor,  and 
are  granted  certain  privileges  on  condition  of 
their  acting  in  a strictly  honorable  way. 

If  more  than  this  is  desired,  it  would  not  be 
a difficult  matter  to  get  the  signature  of  every 
undergraduate  to  a paper  pledging  himself  to 
tell  the  truth,  the  whole  truth  and  nothing  but 
the  truth  in  his  weekly  statement  of  absences, 
provided  said  privileges  were  granted.  This 
would  bring  the  matter  before  the  eyes  of  the 
students  in  a forcible  manner,  and  crystalize 
public  sentiment  to  an  extent  which  would 
render  the  way  of  the  prevaricator  unpleasant. 

S TEVENS  Institute,  according  to  the  Acta 
Columbiana,  will  put  in  practice  next 
year  the  plan  of  competitive  entrance  exami- 
nations, restricting  the  membership  of  each 


entering  class  to  the  iorty  men  who  pass  the 
best  examinations.  When  an  institution,  charg- 
ing as  high  tuition  fees  as  Stevens,  can  com- 
pel its  applicants  to  undergo  a competitive 
examination,  it  is  a striking  evidence  of  its 
prosperity.  It  is  also  a measure  which  will 
tend  to  increase  its  prosperity  by  raising  its 
standard  of  instruction,  and  of  ability  among 
the  students. 

It  is  toward  this  measure  that  Lehigh  is 
tending,  for  with  a high  reputation  and  free 
tuition  there  is  no  other  safeguard  to  protect 
us  from  overworked  instructors  and  neglected 
students. 

It  will  be  far  better  for  Stevens  to  take  in 
forty  bright,  well  prepared  men  who  can  finish 
their  course  in  four  years  with  health  unim- 
paired, and  then  go  out  into  their  profession  a 
credit  to  themselves  and  the  institution,  than 
to  gather  in  a mob  of  a hundred  men,  many  of 
whom  will  flunk  out,  or  at  best  be  continually 
on  the  ragged  edge,  clamoring  for  less  work 
and  crowding  those  who  have  talent  and  in- 
clination for  their  profession,  out  from  the 
attention  of  professors  and  the  use  of 
apparatus. 

The  above  may  seem  harsh,  but  it  is  based 
on  the  first  law  of  nature,  the  law  of  self- 
preservation,  the  law  which  gives  the  members 
of  every  profession  the  moral  right  to  keep  their 
ranks  free  from  quackery  and  incompetency. 
It  may  seem,  and  possibly  is,  a narrow  policy 
for  a university  like  ours,  but  certainly  is  the 
correct  one  for  a distinctly  technical  school, 
such  as  that  at  Hoboken. 

sudden  rise  into  prominence  of  the 

JL  game  of  foot-ball  among  the  students 
is  quite  unique  in  the  annals  of  blase,  over 
worked  Lehigh.  Introduced  by  the  freshmen 
and  pushed  by  the  sophomores,  the  sport  is 
sure  of  sturdy  supporters  for  several  years  to 
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come.  The  contests  with  other  college  teams 
should  be  taken  up  and  carried  out  with  vigor 
next  season.  Although  not  highly  productive 
of  laurels,  they  are  financially  successful  to  a 
degree  which  renders  them  self-supporting,  and 
it  is  only  in  this  way  that  the  fine  points  of 
play  can  be  learned.  The  sophomore  team 
improved  more  in  the  hour  and  a-half  game 
with  Pennsylvania,  than  in  all  their  previous 
practice. 

There  is  one  fact  which  does  not  promise 
well  for  the  growth  of  this  or  any  similar  sport, 
however.  It  is  that  every  time  the  sopho- 
mores got  together  last  week  for  practice 
games,  a majority  of  the  men  had  to  cut  some- 
thing. 

BEFORE  many  days  the  term's  work  will 
be  at  an  end  and  Janus  will  have  closed 
the  University  door,  as  a sign  that  our  toils 
and  struggles  are  over,  and  that  the  season  of 
peace  and  good-will  has  commenced. 

The  freshman  will  consign  his  books  with 
a justifiable  kick  to  the  lowest  shelf  of  his 
book-case  and  before  night  will  hold  an  appreci- 
ative family  circle  enwrapped  with  tales  of 
midnight  toil,  sophomoric  arrogance,  and  how 
the  “ men  ” of  his  class  defeated  the  “ men  ” of 
some  other  class,  in  some  one  or  other  of  the 
all  absorbing  collegiate  contests.  The  sopho- 
more will  show,  when  he  reaches  home,  that 
he  does  not  believe  it  requires  twenty-one 
years  to  make  a man,  it  is  the  first  term  sopho- 
more that  does  it.  He  will  not  thank  you  for 
telling  him  he’s  “ getting  quite  a young  man," 
and  he  would  rather  you  would  not  speak  of 
the  University  as  “ the  school  ” he  goes  to. 
He  will  assert  his  manhood  by  purchasing  a 
meerschaum,  of  questionable  genuineness,  and 
the  house  with  the  odor  of  “ North  Caro- 
lina.” He  will  criticize  his  sisters’  dresses  and 
will  snub  his  admiring  but  younger  brother. 
After  a serious  interview  with  paterfamilias  who 
learns  for  the  first  time  that  conditions  are  an 
essential  part  of  the  curriculum, and  that  fifty  dol- 
lars for  sundries  is  the  usual  percentage  to  the 


half  term’s  expenses,  the  junior  will  celebrate 
these  holidays  by  “ taking  in  ’’  as  he  expresses 
it, the  different  theatres.  Hewillrenew  his  visiting 
list  and  throw  out  mysterious  hints  as  to  the 
antiquity  of  his  present  dress  suit.  He  will 
return  to  the  “ Varsity’.’  in  a new  and  extremely 
short  overcoat,  whistling  the  airs  from  the 
latest  comic  operas,  and  ladened  with  the  photo- 
graphs of  his  latest  victims.  To  the  senior 
holidays  are  pretty  much  of  a bore,  you  know. 
So  on  the  morning  after  his  arrival  he  will 
place  upon  the  centre  table  an  alarming  array 
of  text-books,  which  he  intends  looking  over 
during  the  vacation,  and  where,  but  for  the 
house-maid’s  dusting,  they  would  remain  un- 
disturbed. He  will  spend  his  afternoons  in 
his  father's  office,  reading  the  paper  and  smok- 
ing his  progenitor’s  cigars,  which  he  doesn't 
think  much  of,  by  the  way,  and  is  quite  willing 
to  put  their  possessor  in  the  way  of  getting 
better  ones.  He  will  also  set  his  degenerate 
parent  right  on  all  the  principal  political  issues 
of  the  day,  and  open  his  eyes  to  the  deeper 
knowledge  of  the  younger  generation. 

But  there  is  something  more  in  the  Christ- 
mas season  than  a time  for  lying  abed  until 
late  in  the  morning,  loafing  in  the  midday  and 
dancing  at  night.  We  can  make  a great  deal 
more  out  of  it  than  that.  Perhaps  we  don’t, 
as  a people,  get  as  much  pleasure  from  the 
season  as  our  English  cousins  seem  to  with 
their  mistletoe,  yule  logs,  carols  and  Christmas 
boxes.  But  we  can  as  truly  appreciate  the 
deeper  significance,  the  unselfishness  and  hearti- 
ness of  the  season,  without  these  pleasant  ac- 
companiments. We  can  show  it  in  other  ways. 
There’s  poor  Hobbes, whose  conditions  will  bury 
him  here  for  the  vacation,  and  West,  who 
can’t  afford  to  use  his  scanty  store  towards 
taking  him  home  and  back  again,  we  might 
ask  them  to  the  city  for  a day  or  two,  they 
wouldn’t  refuse  and  it  wouldn’t  make  our 
vacation  any  the  duller.  We  might  send  a 
book  to  Lane — say — he  never  sees  anything 
but  text-books  ; or  to  anyone  who  is  liable  to 
think  he  is  forgotten  in  this  time  of  remem- 
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brances  and  friends.  But  why  need  we  sug- 
gest, you  will  give  others  a pleasant  holiday 
as  well  as  yourself,  for  our  part  we  wish  you 
all  a Merry  Christmas. 


A GIRL  I “DON’T  .WANT”  TO  KNOW. 

AS  I sit  by  my  window  and  grind 
At  any  one  hour  of  the  day, 

My  brain’s  set  ablaze  by  a maiden  who  plays 
The  piano  just  over  the  way. 

When  I’m  busy  with  Math,  or  with  German, 

My  temper  is  apt  to  give  way, 

When  “ Sweet  Violets  ” she  thrums  as  she  violently 
drums, 

The  piano  just  over  the  way. 

Only  a “ Pansy  Blossom,”  you  know 
As  a song  is  both  pretty  and  light, 

But  its  beauties  grow  dim  and  life  loses  it’s  vim 
When  one  hears  it  from  morning  to  night. 

Perhaps  I could  stand  the  Sweet  Violets,” 

But  the  “ Scotch  Lassie  Jean  ” ’s  had  her  day. 

No  peace  I enjoy  and  I swear  I'll  destroy 
That  piano  just  over  the  way. 

EIGHTY-FIFTH  DAILY  MEETING  OF  THE  PHIL- 
OMATHEMATICAL  SOCIETY,  DEC.  3,  1883. 

MINUTES. 

MEETING  was  called  to  disorder  with 
instructor  Tittlebat  in  the  chair.  Roll 
called,  showing  an  attendance  of  six  out  of  a 
membership  of  thirty.  Several  letters  were 
read  from  absent  members,  expressing  their 
regret  for  their  enforced  absence  from  the 
meeting,  intimating  that  their  labors  in  behalf 
of  the  society  were  unremitting  during  their 
travels.  Moved  and  carried  that  a vote  of 
commiseration  for  those  worthy  members,  who 
were  deprived  of  participation  in  the  absorbing 
topics  under  discussion,  be  entered  upon  the 
minutes  of  the  society.  Mr.  Smallnose  moved 
that  a quorum  not  being  present  the  meeting 
adjourn.  Motion  carried,  but  vetoed  by  the 
President ; when  the  good  sense  of  the  mem- 
bers refused  to  pass  the  motion  over  his  veto. 

Moved  by  the  chairman  that  reports  from 
committees  be  heard.  Carried  by  a working 
majority  of  one — six  votes,  nay. 


The  chairman  called  for  the  report  of  the 
committee  on  cycloids.  Committee  reported 
progress.  Committee  was  discharged.  /Com- 
mittee on  Lemniscates  called  upon.  Commit- 
tee would  express  regret  that  researches  had 
not  been  carried  as  far  as  thoroughness  might 
dictate,  but  hoped  that  a week  would  suffice. 

Chairman  insinuated  that  festivities  incident 
to  Thanksgiving  Day  had  decreased  the  ef- 
ficiency of  the  committees.  Apropos  of  this  it 
i was  moved  by  Mr.  Elunkerout  that  Thanks- 
giving come  again.  Carried  unanimously  but 
for  one  dissenting  voice.  Third  committee 
called  for  was  that  on  Conic  Sections.  Com- 
mittee observed  that  the  field  was  rather  ex- 
tensive, but  prided  itself  on  having  completely 
covered  it.  The  committee  then  very  ably 
demonstrated  the  dissimilarity  in  appearance 
of  an  ellipse  and  hyperbola.  Chairman  ex- 
pressed his  satisfaction  at  the  deep  and  labori- 
ous research  which  this-  demonstration  be- 
trayed, but  left  the  house  to  infer  that  the 
report  had  not  been  as  comprehensive  as 
might  have  been  expected.  (Applause  from 
first  two  committees.) 

Fourth  Committee  on  Spirals  was  now  ready 
to  report.  It  was  rendered  with  great  avidity 
and  elaborateness.  Report  was  interrupted  by 
the  chairman’s  calling  the  committee  to  order. 
Committee  expressed  surprise  at  the  interrup- 
tion, and  would  respectfully  ask  for  an  explan- 
ation. Chairman  then  asserted  that  commit- 
tee’s left  cuff  was  defaced  with  copious  notes. 
The  committee  repelled  this  insinuation  with 
scorn,  and  would  beg  the  chair  to  remember 
that  the  members  were  all  gentlemen  of  honor. 

Fifth  Committee’s  grandmother  had  just 
been  married  and  sister  had  died,  and  would 
ask  to  be  excused  on  the  grounds  of  this  con- 
glomeration of  excitement. 

Sixth  Committee  had  vacated  the  room  with 
a sanguineous  nose,  and  thus  deprived  the 
honorable  members  of  an  interesting  disserta- 
tion. Mr.  Flatfoot  moved  that  the  meeting 
adjourn  sine  die.  Motion  was  laid  on  the  floor. 
Next  regular  meeting  will  convene  on  Dec.  4. 
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WHAT  MIGHT  HAVE  BEEN 

IF 

THE  HARVARD  FACULTY’S  MODIFICATIONS  HAD  BEEN 
FOLLOWED. 

ELEVEN  “ gentle’’  Yale  boys 
With  eleven  Harvard  men. 

Twombley  kicked  his  neighbor’s  shins, 

Then  there  were  but  ten. 

Ten  “ gentle  ” Yale  boys 
Forming  on  the  line’ 

Peters  stretched  his  head  across 
Then  there  were  but  nine. 

Nine  “gentle”  Yale  boys 
Crack  opponent’s  pate. 

Quite  displeases  Norton’s  Lambs, 

Then  there  were  but  eight. 

Eight  “ gentle  ” Yale  boys 

Say  something — ’twasn’t  Heaven. 

Mr.  Pease  is  greatly  shocked, 

Then  there  were  but  seven. 

Seven  “gentle’’  Yale  boys 
Introduce  “ Yale  tricks,” 

Umpire  doesn’t  see  it 
Then  there  were  but  six. 

Six  “ gentle  ” Yaie  boys 

Now  alone  survive 

The  sides  being  now  about  even  Harvard 
manages  to  win. 

Conway  Maur. 


FOOT-BALL. 

TO  the  freshmen  class  belongs  the  credit  of 
arousing  an  interest  in  this  game.  The 
forming  of  a team  by  ’87  was  followed  almost 
immediately  by  a similar  movement  on  the  part 
of  the  sophomores.  The  first  contest  between 
the  two  teams  took  place  on  the  24th  ult.  It 
was  a hotly  contested  game,  and,  considering 
the  inexperience  of  the  men,  was  a very  cred- 
itable exhibition.  On  the  freshman  team, 
Bradford,  McFarland  and  Wilson  did  some 
very  good  playing.  Bradford  made  a very 
good  run  of  three-fourths  of  the  length  of  the 
field  but  did  not  succeed  in  making  a touch- 
down. Wilson  made  a good  run  and  touch- 
down, from  which  Bradford  kicked  goal.  On 
the  sophomore  team,  Robeson,  Davis  and 
Sayre  did  about  the  best  playing.  The  result 
of  the  game  was  ten  to  nothing,  in  favor  of  the 
freshmen.  Toulmin  and  Davis  of  the  sopho- 


mores, and  Schmidt  and  Bradford  of  the  fresh- 
men were  pretty  badly  injured.  The  specta- 
tors, composed  chiefly  of  the  two  lower  classes, 
encouraged  the  contestants  by  their  vigorous 
applause. 

The  game  on  Saturday  last,  (Dec.  8),  be- 
tween the  sophomore  teams  of  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania  and  Lehigh,  was  the  first  step 
in  a policy  of  holding  inter-collegiate  contests, 
which,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  be  extended  and 
developed  until  Lehigh’s  name  will  appear  as 
no  insignificant  competitor  for  laurels  in  this 
invigorating  game. 

The  game  was  called  at  3 P.  M.,  although 
rain  was  falling  and  the  players  were  under  the 
necessity  of  carrying  weights  to  their  feet  al- 
most as  heavy  as  a diver’s  lead  sinkers.  Penn- 
sylvania started  the  ball  flying  through  the  air 
and  kept  it  on  Lehigh’s  ground  during  the  en- 
tire inning,  in  which  one  touchdown  was  made 
by  Posey,  followed  by  Rutter's  kicking  goal. 
This  ended  the  first  inning.  Score,  Pennsylva- 
nia six,  Lehigh  zero. 

The  second  inning  opened  with  a little  better 
outlook  for  Lehigh,  but  was  soon  lost  by 
superior  play  on  the  opposite  side.  Posey 
made  a second  touchdown,  from  which  Rutter 
again  kicked  goal.  Pennsylvania  won  two 
more  touchdowns  by  Thayer  and  Walker, 
which  brought  the  game  to  an  end.  Score, 
University  of  Pennsylvania,  sixteen.  Lehigh, 
zero. 

Thayer  and  Rutter  did  fine  kicking,  con- 
sidering the  slippery  condition  of  the  ball,  and 
Stoops  made  a good  run. 

Our  team  showed  by  their  play  that  they 
were  novices  at  the  game.  They  should  not 
be  discouraged  by  their  defeat,  but  set  to  work 
to  make  themselves  familiar  with  the  fine 
points  of  play.  Our  visitors  made  several 
very  neat  dodges  and  passes,  which  gave  them 
a decided  advantage. 

- — -The  freshmen  are  to  be  examined  in  Hygiene.  They 
received  no  intimation  of  this  new  departure  until  within 
a few  days  of  the  examination.  Keep  it  up.  They’ve 
got  no  friends.  What’s  a student  more  or  less,  anyway. 
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UNNAMED. 

FROM  THE  GERMAN  OF  UHL»NB. 

IF  to  some  lofty  peak 
Thee  1 could  raise, 

O’er  vale  and  wooded  steep 
Afar  to  gaze ; 

And  having  round  thee  shown 
The  world  in  spring  sunshine, 

I’d  say,  “ Were  this  mine  own. 

So  were  it  mine  and  thine.” 

If  to  my  soul’s  last  deep 

Thou  could’st  look  but  see, 

Where  all  the  passions  sleep 
Which  God  gave  me, 

1 hen  would’st  thou  know  indeed 
This  heart  so  true  but  weak, 

And  on  it’s  portals  read 

The  name  I dare  not  speak.  Max. 

SCRAP  FROM  A TOURIST’S  JOURNAL 

IN  travelling  through  the  West,  about  the 
year  '90,  I chanced  upon  a little  mining 
camp  of  modest  pretensions,  and  withal  as 
bustling  and  primitive  as  mining  camps  gen- 
erally go.  It  was  night  when  the  stage  drew 
up  in  front  of  the  “ Silver  Reef”  hotel  and  the 
landlord  fairly  hugged  me  with  delight,  as  I 
jumped  to  the  ground  thoroughly  benumbed 
and  tired  out. 

‘‘Joost  in  dime,  sir,”  said  he,  “just  in  dime 
to  vitness  von  of  der  grandest  dishplays  dis 
camp  has  efer  seen.  Vy  I vas  tellin  mine 
frau  dot  not  such  a tay  vas  had  zince  I used  to 
club  der  students  out  in  Besleham,”  and  he 
chuckled  with  delight  as  the  memories  of  the 
past  rushed  upon  him  ; then  coming  together 
with  a jerk,  he  exclaimed,  “ Here  Bill  take  der 
shentleman’s  luggage  to  number  19  ! ” 

“Hold on  my  friend.one  moment, “said  I,  “first 
tell  me  what  is  going  on  and  perhaps  I shall 
be  the  best  judge  as  to  whether  I will  remain 
over  night  in  this  place  or  not  ?” 

Putting  his  finger  along  side  his  rosy  red 
nose,  he  winked  slyly  and  said  : “ Der  is  to  be 
a veddin  in  der  log  schapel  und  der  new 
menister  is  to  ved  der  girl  mit  der  man." 

"Oh  ! “ 


“Und  my  name’s  Schnittle  und  don’t  you 
forgot  it ! ” and  he  drew  back  his  coat,  show- 
ing  a gold  medal  on  which  I saw  engraved, 
“ Presented  by  the  intelligent  citizens  of  Beth- 
lehem, as  a reward  of  merit.  ‘ Fiat  justitia, 
rurat  coelum.’  ” The  whole  was  mounted  with 
a pair  of  gold  hand-cuffs.  “You  won’t  miss 
nuthin  nuther,  stranger,  for  there’s  going  to  be 
a big  spree  here  arterards,”  said  a deep  gruff 
voice  behind  me,  and  I turned  to  see  the  afore- 
mentioned Bill,  a lad  about  six  years  old  ladened 
down  with  my  baggage  and  awaiting  my 
pleasure.  Thus  it  was  that  I stopped  over  in 
the  little  mining  camp,  which  has  of  late 
sprung  into  such  prominence. 

The  following  day  was  a beautiful  one,  and 
in  honor  of  the  occasion — for  a wedding  in  a 
mining  camp  is  a most  remarkable  occurrence — 
the  whole  community  turned  out  in  holiday 
attire.  The  rough  looking  miners  were 
grouped  here  and  there  in  earnest  discussion 
of  the  respective  merits  of  bride  and  groom, 
and  all  seemed  to  be  in  a fever  of  excitement. 

At  last  the  long  looked  for  hour  arrived. 
I found  the  little  log  church  crowded  inside 
and  out,  and  I despaired  of  getting  a seat,  but 
my  busy  friend  and  host  took  me  in  charge 
and  I soon  found  myself  well  up  front  and 
squeezed  in  between  a remarkably  fat  woman 
and  a little  feather  edge  of  a man. 

“Who  is  to  be  married  ?”  I queried  of  the 
little  man. 

“John  Winfield  Scott  and — ” 

“ Rosa  Bell,”  volunteered  my  fat  friend  on 
the  left. 

Just  then  the  solemn  tunes  of  a cracked 
violin  and  a concertina  pealed  forth  “ Wait  till 
the  clouds  roll  by,”  and  down  the  aisle  walked 
the  happy  pair,  hand  in  hand.  He  was  old 
and  grizzly,  and  yet  walked  with  the  jaunty  air 
of  youth,  while  the  blushing  bride  seemed 
hardly  twenty. 

A murmur  of  admiration  ran  around  the 
congregation,  as  they  sanntered  along  to  the 
altar,  and  it  was  only  suppressed  by  the  open- 
i ing  of  the  service. 
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All  went  smoothly  until  the  minister  put 
the  question,  and  then  a circumstance  happened 
as  startling  as  it  was  novel. 

“ John  Winfield  Scott — ” 

“ Here  ! ” replied  a deep  toned  voice  and  the 
old  soldier  drew  himself  up,  placed  his  heels 
together,  toes  turned  out  at  an  angle  of  forty- 
five  degrees,  eyes  fifteen  paces  to  the  front, 
and  little  fingers  to  the  seam  of  pantaloons, 
when,  “Hush!  John,  Hush!’’  exclaimed  the 
bride,  a dainty  little  hand,  the  size  of  a snow- 
shoe,  covered  the  astonished  John’s  capacious 
mouth. 

The  minister  was  nonplussed.  He  blushed 
and  beyan  to  stammer  out,  “ Wilt  thou — -thou 
have  this  woman  to  be  thy — to  be  thy — thy 
wedded  husband — I — I mean  thy  wedded  wife 
and  mother-in-law — and — and — wilt  thou  ? ” 

“ To  be  sure  Parson.’’ 

The  minister  rather  recovered  his  compos- 
ure then  and  went  through  the  question  to  the 
young  woman  with  better  grace  But  it  was 
lost  on  her,  for  she  merely  answered : 

“ Humhum.” 

This  seemed  to  make  the  reverend  gentle- 
man nervous,  and  he  faltered  : 

‘ Who  giveth  this  man  to  be  married  to  this 
woman  ? ” 

“ I do,  and  my  name’s  Salma  Succotash  ! ” 
growled  the  fat  woman. 

“ Me  too ! ” squeaked  the  little  man,  and 
away  they  bustled  toward  the  altar,  almost 
carrying  me  with  them  perforce. 

The  minister  trembled  visibly,  and  grew 
several  inches  shorter ; it  was  evident  the 
young  man  was  not  used  to  such  strange 
people. 

Then  there  was  some  trouble  with  the  ring. 
John  could  not  find  it  for  some  time,  and 
when  he  did,  it  got  on  the  fat  woman’s  finger 
by  a strange  mistake;  then  a half-hour  was 
spent  in  taking  it  off,  the  little  man  insisted  on 
passing  the  hat,  and  kissing  the  bride  and  the 
fat  woman,  and  the  fat  woman  and  the  bride. 

At  last  it  was  ended,  and  John  walked  up  to 


the  binder  of  human  souls  and  said  : “ Parson, 
you’re  a brick  ! don’t  forget  to  come  down  to 
the  hotel  to-night,  and  git  your  share  of 
‘ bugle  paint,'"  and  when  he  had  handed  out  a 
plug  of  choice  navy,  the  happy  pair  walked 
out  as  they  entered,  hand  in  hand,  while  the 
young  clergyman  from  the  East,  sank  back 
with  a sigh  of  relief  into  a chair,  and  fainted 
away. 


THE  DOCUMENTS  IN  THE  CASE. 

THERE  will  be  a game  of  foot-ball 
between  the  sophomore  and  freshmen 
class  teams,  at  the  grounds  of  the  Atheletic 
Association  on  Saturday,  the  24th.  The  game 
will  be  played  under  Rugby  rules.  No  ad- 
mission will  be  charged. — Daily  Timex.  Nov. 
23rd. 

November  26. 

Dr  Lamberton, 

Dear  Sir : 

Please  excuse  my  ab- 
sence from  Sunday  chapel  and  the  recitations 
on  Monday,  as  I was  confined  to  my  room  on 
account  of  ill  health. 

Yours  Respectfully, 

Mr.  Halftheteam. 


November  27. 

Mr.  Halftheteam,  Dr., 

For  professional  services  rendered  Nov.  24th 
“ “ “ “ “ 25th 

$5-  00 


Rec’d  Paym’t, 

Dr.  Sawyer. 


C.  B.  Mortar,  Druggist, 

Prescriptions  compounded  with  care 

Nov.  25  1 bottle  Pond's  Extract, 

2 bottles  Liniment, 

“ 3. pieces  Court  Plaster, 


Rec’d  Payment, 


I 75 
I 00 

75 

50 


N.  B.  Please  remit. 
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November  28. 

Captain  of  the  ’8-  foot-ball  team, 

Dear  Sir : 

Please  accept  my  resigna- 
tion from  the  ’8—  foot-ball  team. 

Yours  &c., 

Mr.  Halftheteam. 


No'rrcE. 

Any  one  wishing  to  purchase  a complete 
foot-ball  suit,  only  used  once,  can  obtain  it  at 
a reasonable  cost  at  No.  212,  Saucon  Hall. 

REVERY. 

OU  r on  the  headland’s  beetling  verge. 

Out  o’er  the  lapping  waves  1 lie  ; 

Gazing  afar  where  waters  merge 
Their  being  with  the  murky  sky. 

Is  it  a throb  from  the  sea’s  great  heart  ? 

Pulsing  low,  but  with  hidden  might? 

No!  ’tis  the  engine-beat  of  some  barque 
Plowing  its  way  through  the  quiet  night. 

Soothed  by  the  deepening  monotone, 

Dame  Nature’s  crooning  lullaby, 

Musing  I lie,  until  alone 

The  past  is  real — the  long  gone  by. 

Poems  and  tales  of  the  ages  gone, 

Songs  of  knight  and  lady  gay, 

These  are  the  thoughts  of  romance  born 
When  memory  holds  fantastic  sway. 

Sounds  from  this  life,  which  afar  off  seems, 

Soft  as  a bell  in  the  distance  tolled, 

Steal  on  my  senses,  in  sudden  gleams 
Of  ’wakening  from  the  dreams  of  old. 

The  wind  breathes  soft  among  the  trees  ; 

The  surf  sobs  low  upon  the  shore; 

The  cottage,  half-way  up  the  hill, 

Waits  my  return  with  open  door. 

Still  on  this  jutting  crag  I lie 

Brooding  upon  Life’s  yesterday  ; 

Stretched  ’neath  a canopy  of  sky; 

Dreaming  the  placid  night  away.  Max. 

OUR  MODERN  HUMORISTS. 

OUR  receipts  for  the  college  journalists 
have  met  with  so  instant  a success  that 
we  are  emboldened  to  try  a higher  flight,  and 
ease  the  path  for  the  funny  man  and  para- 
grapher  of  the  secular  press. 


CHICAGO  TRIBUNE. 

Call  your  heroine  Gwendoline  McHaffey. 
Your  hero  Algernon  McBride.  Place  them  in 
a palatial  manor  under  the  luxuriant  light  of  a 
hall  lamp.  Garnish  the  conversation  with  a 
“cold  soda-with-cream-for-five-cents,”  and  “an 
anxious, can-I-trouble-you-for-a  light-sir,”  kind 
of  expressions.  Draw  on  the  romantic  novel 
for  language  and  fill  in  with  recent  slang. 
Finish  withareferenceto“pie”  or  “ doughnuts” 
and  serve  weekly. 

peck’s  sun. 

Dwell  on  the  groceryman  among  his  stores. 
Introduce  Bad  Boy  purloining  dried  apples. 
Set  him  to  telling  stories  on  his  “ dad,”  in 
which  he  is  the  innocent  aggressor  and  his 
“ dad”  the  invariable  sufferer.  Keep  up  ac- 
companiment of  youthful  witticisms  and  end 
by  insulting  grocer  through  the  instrumental- 
ity of  a canard  on  his, — suffering  grocer’s — 
front  door. 

LIFE. 

Commence  with  a picture  of  a dude,  dudess, 
or  both.  Surround  them  with  bric-a-brac, 
turkish  rugs  and  tropical  plants.  Do  your 
idea  below  in  form  of  dramatic  dialogue,  in- 
variably commencing  with  “ What  is  this  ?” 
follow  up  with  a little  society  talk,  a little 
under-graduate  cynicism  and  a little  wit,  all 
having  more  or  less  reference  to  the  picture, 
and  strive  meanwhile  to  hide  a vivid  imita- 
tion of  the  London  Punch. 

PUCK. 

For  this  style,  no  need  of  any  plot  in  par- 
ticular. Sufficient  number  of  ideas  on  hand 
which  are  old  but  respected.  Stock  in  trade  : 
reference  to  young  man’s  removing  his  cloth- 
ing from  pawn  and  placing  in  its  stead  his 
ulster  or  duster  as  the  season  may  demand, 
mother’s-in-law,  cats  on  back  fence,  Spring 
poets,  lovers  at  front  gate,  Niagara  cabmen  and 
plumbers,  American  Navy  and  May  moving. 
Finish  with  the  inevitable  punishment  of  those 
who  ask,  “ Is  it  hot  enough  for  you  ?”  Fill  in 
with  ads.  for  “ Puck  on  Wheels  ” and  abuse  of 
popular  pastors  and  oleomargarine. 
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THE  RIME  OF  THE  DUTCH  POLICEMAN. 

IT  is  a Dutch  policeman, 

And  he  stoppeth  one  of  three. 

“ By  thy  long  black-jack  and  nippers  bright, 

Now  wherefore  stopp’st  thou  me  ?” 

“ The  baker's  doors  are  open  wide, 

His  shelves  with  pretzels  bow. 

The  fires  are  raked,  the  bread  is  baked, 

May'st  see  his  shadow  now.’’ 

He  holds  him  with  his  beefy  hand, 

“ I heard  a laugh”  quoth  he. 

“ Hold  off!  unhand  me,  close  clipped  loon.” 
Eftsoon  his  hand  dropped  he. 

He  holds  him  with  his  nippers  bright — 

The  freshman  yields  him  up. 

And  follows  like  a three  years’  child, 

This  burly  legal  pup. 

The  freshman  sits  within  the  jug. 

He  can  not  choose  but  stay  ; 

While  down  the  street  there  swells  and  struts, 
That  Dutch  policeman  gay. 

NON  POTEST. 

YES  I am  mad,  and  I’ll  leave  it  to  any  un- 
prejudiced person  if  I have  not  reason 
to  complain.  I dropped  in  to  see  one  of  the 
Burr  editors  a couple  of  weeks  ago  and  after 
talking  on  various  subjects  of  common  interest 
the  conversation  commenced  to  flag.  All  at 
once  this  editor  broke  the  silence  by  asking 
me  why  I did  not  write  something  for  the 
Burr.  Now  I have  often  wanted  to  do  this, 
and  so  I told  him.  “ But,”  I said,  “what  shall 
I write  about  ?” 

“ Well,  I’ll  tell  you.  You're  pretty  good  in 
French,  aren't  you  ?” 

I was  forced  to  admit  that  this  was  the  case. 

‘ Why  then  you  might  put  some  little 
French  poem  into  good  English  verse.  Get  a 
poem  on  Christmas.  Something  light  and 
witty,  don’t  you  know.” 

The  very  thing.  Odd  I hadn’t  thought  of  it 
before.  He  loaned  me  a book  of  French  poems 
which  ornamented  his  bookcase,  and  sent  me 
homeward,  rejoicing— at  having  gotten  rid  of 
me  doubtless.  I hardly  remember  how  I 
reached  my  room,  so  elated  was  I at  having 
such  an  opportunity  of  distinguishing  myself. 


What  a neat  little  thing  I would  get  up. 
Austin  Dobson  would  have  to  hide  his  dimin- 
ished head.  And  I wondered  what  Dobson’s 
London  address  was.  I would  send  him  a 
copy  of  the  next  Burr.  Not  marked,  he 
would  soon  find  it  out.  The  first  thing  to  do 
was  to  find  out  how  Christmas  was  spelled  in 
French,  so  that  I could  hunt  up  the  poem.  Ac- 
cording to  my  dictionary  it  was  N-o-e-1,  and 
in  that  book  that  X — had  loaned  me  there 
was  no  such  thing  as  N-o-e-1.  Still  I did  not 
despair.  I dreamt  that  night  of  Noel  dancing 
a chansonettc  while  De  Musset  and  Austin  Dob- 
son crowned  me  with  a turkey. 

The  next  week  I went  on  a still  hunt  after 
a poem  about  Noel.  But  I only  found  two — 
and  two  such  miserable  little  doggerels  I never 
saw  before.  I don't  believe  that  the  French 
know  what  Christmas  means.  How  could 
they?  Spelled  in  the  ridiculous  manner  that 
it  is.  By  this  time  my  ardor  had  somewhat 
abated  and  as  an  examination  was  coming  I 
decided  to  drop  this  seeking-for-fame  business 
and  do  some  boning.  As  ill  luck  would  have 
it,  I must  go  and  start  up  a conversation  with 
another  of  the  editors,  and  he  asked  me  how 
my  poem  was  coming  on,  and  told  me  to  have 
it  in  before  next  Monday.  I suggested  to  him 
that  I did  not  feel  quite«equal  to  the  task  just 
now,  but  that  he  wouldn’t  allow.  “Oh  that’s 
all  false  modesty.  We’ll  have  you  on  the 
Board  next  year  I know.”  So  I tackled  those 
two  poems  again.  One  of  them  was  all  about 
the  pleasant  time  a young  man  had  had  on  a 
Christmas  Eve.  But  he  was  not  a very  proper 
young  man,  and  so  I know  the  Burr  wouldn’t 
care  to  have  anything  to  do  with  him.  The 
other  was  made  up  of  some  drivelling  non- 
sense about  a tiger  lying  down  in  the  middle 
of  the  flock  and  the  bears  being  careful  not  to 
hurt  the  kids.  Of  course  the  sophomores 
would  think  that  they  were  the  bears,  and 
would  keep  up  the  illusion  by  growling  for  a 
week.  Besides  that,  after  I did  get  them  trans- 
lated, they  didn’t  rhyme  no  matter  how  I 
changed  the  words  about.  I finally  gave  up 
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the  idea  of  translating  a poem  and  decided  to 
write  a little  poem  of  my  own.  I got  off  one 
starting  with  “ Christmas  comes  but  once  a 

year,"  I carried  this  to  X , and  he  asked 

me  if  “ I had  evolved  all  that  out  of  my  inner 
consciousness.”  I told  him  that  I supposed 
so.  But  he  “ was  afraid  it  wouldn’t  do,”  and 
it  didn’t.  The  next  day  I flunked  in  that  ex- 
amination and  now  there’s  no  Noel  for  me, 
I’ve  got  to  stay  here  during  the  holidays  and 
work  off  that  condition. 

COMMUNICATIONS. 

Messrs,  editors : — it  is  a sad,  but 

well  established  fact,  that  the  “Junior 
Oratorical  Contest  ” cannot  be  made  a true 
test  of  the  oratorical  powers  of  the  present 
class  ; for  owing  to  that  characteristic  lack  of 
energy  so  noticable  in  very  many  of  our 
students,  several  of  the  very  best  of  writers 
and  orators  have  been  debarred.  Why  this 
should  be,  is  very  hard  to  say.  There  has 
been,  as  yet,  little  or  no  interest  shown  in  this 
affair,  and  it  is  high  time  that  some  action  or 
other  should  be  taken  on  the  matter.  It 
would  be  no  less  than  fair  to  say  that  the 
average  mark  required  for  entrance  into  this 
contest  is  not  too  high,  for  it  is  possible  with 
the  very  smallest  amount  of  exertion  for  a 
man  to  keep  up  with  his  term’s  work.  Some 
few  seem  to  think  it  altogether  beneath  their 
dignity  to  show  the  least  signs  of  making 
attempts  to  work  for  the  prizes  offered.  In 
this  case  let  them  be  their  own  judges,  but 
when  the  honor  of  the  class  is  brought  into 
question,  they  might  at  least  show  some  spirit 
and  try  to  do  that  which  would  not  only  reflect 
honor  and  credit  on  themselves,  but  also  to  a 
great  extent  glorify  the  class  to  which  they 
should  deem  it  an  honor  to  belong.  It  is 
rather  a late  day  to  say  anything  on  this  sub- 
ject, but  I would  have  succeeding  classes  take 
warning  and  see  to  it  that  their  best  members 
are  fully  qualified  to  enter  that  contest  which 
of  all  our  other  college  contests  should  be  the 
very  first,  p.  U.  G, 


THE  MODEL  UNIVERSITY. 

MESSRS.  EDITORS: — Among  all  the 
wonderful  things  which  the  Millennium 
will  bring  forth,  none  will  be  more  striking  in 
its  grand  entirety,  or  more  admirable  in  its 
details,  than  the  Model  University  Even  now 
there  are  many  people  who  devote  a large  part 
of  their  days  to  the  discussion  of  the  details. 
Not  only  students  themselves,  but  the  fathers 
and  mothers  of  students,  their  relations  and 
friends  are  all  engaged  in  this  glorious  work. 
Their  ideas  are  both  amusing  and  instructive, 
and  though  impracticable  at  present,  are  never- 
theless destined  to  be  carried  out  in  the  Model 
University.  Professors  alone  seem  to  be  some- 
what backward  in  this  great  work,  but  the 
energy  of  the  members  who  are  engaged  in  it, 
must  in  time  have  its  effect  even  on  them.  It 
is  through  the  college  press,  however,  that 
these  importment  changes  are  to  be  effected. 
A student  may  prove  to  several  friends  with 
most  satisfactory  conclusiveness  that  morning 
chapel  is  useless,  nay  even  irreligious,  but  his 
arguments  need  the  weight  that  printers  ink- 
alone  can  give  them.  The  speaking  of  morn- 
ing chapel,  reminds  us  that  a suggestion  in  a 
late  number  of  the  Burr,  has  not  received  the 
consideration  it  merited.  But  a nos  moutons 
let  a man  reason  never  so  wisely  against  the 
multiplication  of  books  to  be  studied,  and 
assure  all  who  will  listen,  that  it  is  far  better 
to  study  one  book  thoroughly,  than  two  or 
three  incompletely,  there  will  ever  be  some 
evil-minded  critic  to  insinuate  something  about 
a condition  or  two  not  yet  passed  off.  But 
no  one  can  say  of  a paper,  that  it  would  like  to 
abolish  calculus  in  the  junior  year,  because  it 
is  conditioned  in  calculus,  and  so  the  paper 
should  make  the  suggestion.  The  paper 
should  also  prove  the  uselessness  of  limiting 
the  number  of  absences  that  students  may  get 
with  safety  during  the  year.  It  is  well  known 
that  a man  never  absents  himself  from  a reci- 
tation without  a good  reason.  These  are  but 
a few  of  the  matters  which  are  agitating  the 
i educational  circles  of  the  world,  but  the 


46 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR. 


college  papers  will  take  them  all  up  and  dis- 
pose of  them  and  things  will  then  be  in  train 
for  the  formation  of  the  University,  where  these 
ideas  are  to  be  put  into  practice.  The  masons 
may  then  commence  putting  up  the  buildings, 
which  must  not  be  of  Potsdam  sandstone,  and 
the  model  professors  can  then  resign  their  places 
as  students  in  the  effete  colleges  of  the  country, 
to  take  up  on  themselves  pleasanter  and  less 
laborious  duties  in  the  Model  University. 

Student. 

EXCHANGES. 

THE  hour  was  late  and  the  eyes  of  the 
scribe  of  the  exchange  column  were 
heavy  with  much  grinding,  so  that  after  orna- 
menting the  head  of  his  writing  pad  with  the 
elaborately  illuminated  title  “ Exchanges  " he 
fell  asleep  and  dreamed  a dream,  and  this  is 
the  interpretation  thereof. 

The  gas  was  burning  low — as  it  frequently 
does,  thanks  to  the  highly  efficient  apparatus 
of  the  South  Bethlehem  Gas  Co. — while  the 
stillness  of  death  brooded  over  the  Halls— a 
stillness  which  broods  in  that  locality  only  at 
certain  periods  of  the  year,  during  and  just 
before  examinations.  The  silence  was  broken 
by  the  noise  of  a commotion  in  the  flue  leading 
to  the  radiator,  and  before  there  was  time  for 
either  thought  or  action  on  the  part  of  the 
solitary  scribe,  the  radiator  fell  from  its  place 
and  a pair  of  number  thirteens  protruded  from 
the  flue  dragging  after  them  a corpulent  body, 
and  when  that  in  turn  was  followed  by  the 
traditional  pack,  the  Christmas  patron  of  good 
little  boys  stood  complete. 

,£  Hello  !”  said  the  astonished  scribe.  “Ar'n't 
you  a little  previous  ? Christmas  isn’t  due  for 
two  weeks  yet.” 

“ Not  a bit  of  it  ” said  his  saintship.  “Didn't 
get  half-way  ’round  last  year,  and  now  I’ve 
taken  up  a new  line  too — shall  have  to  eke  it 
out  on  birthdays,  I’m  afraid.” 

“ What  is  the  new  line  ?”  said  the  scribe 
with  editorial  curiosity. 

“ College  papers.” 


“ College  papers  ! What  in  the  world  can 
you  think  of  to  put  in  their  stockings?” 

“ Brains  !”  said  the  heathenish  old  party  with 
a sarcastic  intonation.  Diving  into  his  pack 
in  a hurried  search  after  something  which  was 
evidently  at  the  very  bottom.  “ They  have  little 
enough  in  their  hats.”  In  his  frantic  search 
he  strewed  the  table  and  floor  with  packages 
and  articles  neatly  labeled.  The  scribe  had 
been  pretty  badly  shaken  up  by  the  rebuff 
which  he  had  just  received,  but  when  a 
large  rattle  labeled  “ For  a good  child  ” 
was  pitched  out,  his  curiosity  got  the  better  of 
his  mortification  and  he  asked  in  his  smooth- 
est please-pay-your-subscription-voice,  “ For 
whom  is  that  intended  ?” 

“ That?”  said  Santa  Claus  that  goes  to  the 
Argo — model  college  publication  you  know, 
— the  good  boy  of  journalism — always  does  its 
level  best ; never  fights  with  its  rival,  cusses 
the  faculty,  or  scalps  its  exchanges.  Captures 
all  the  ‘ reward  of  merit  ’ notices.” 

“Ah,  indeed,”  replied  his  interlocutor  with 
the  rising  inflection  indicative  of  admiring  in- 
terest, “And  what  is  this  package  you  have  for 
the  Acta  ?” 

“ Beadle’s  Dime  novels,”  said  the  old  saint. 
Edition  de  luxe — models  of  style — right  in  their 
line  you  see  and  thawing  visibly  under  the 
influence  of  the  scribe’s  respectful  demeanor 
he  went -on  with  a running  description  of  the 
different  presents  as  he  pulled  them  out  of  his 
sack. 

“ Here,”  said  he,  holding  up  a large  roll,  "is 
a patent  universal  editorial  for  the  Princetonian. 
It  comes  in  one  continuous  piece  of  a hun- 
dred yards  in  length,  but  can  be  cut  up  in  sec- 
tions ot  from  three  to  five  columns  each,  for 
use.  Of  course  this  renders  the  point  a little 
obscure  but  they  don’t  object.  That’s  an  iron- 
bound  coffin  for  the  Tiger,  with  chronometer 
lock  set  for  eternity.  Next  to  it  is  a slip  of 
paper  hearing  the  signature  of  the  four-hun- 
dred and  oneth  subscriber  to  the  Lampoon. 
They  must  have  a little  margin  you  know. 
Here’s  a package  of  old  almanacs  for  Chaff. 
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A first  rate  paper  is  Chaff,  if  you  skip  the  jokes. 
This  is  a bottle  of  nerve  tonic  for  the  Brunon- 
ian,  they  need  something  bracing.  That  pair 
of  brass  knuckles  goes  to  the  Dartmouth, 
they’re  always  in  some  kind  of  trouble.  Then 
here  is  something  Mrs.  Claus  did  up  for  the 
Vassar  Miscellany.” 

“ Let’s  see,”  said  the  scribe,  jumping  up  in 
his  eagerness.  Unfortunately  he  overbalanced 
himself  and  fell  headlong  to  the  floor  dragging 
the  drop-light  after  him.  At  the  crash,  the 
burly  figure  of  Santa  Claus  with  all  its  acces- 
sories vanished  into  thin  air,  and  the  scribe 
awoke  with  his  head  in  the  waste  basket  and 
his  feet  among  the  ruins  of  the  departed  drop- 
light.  He  struck  another  light  however,  and 
started  in  with  his  article  like  the  poor  hack  j 
that  he  was,  but  after  grinding  out  the  sentence  ! 
“ The  Trinity  Tablet  has  a five-column  sketch 
which  we  read  through  and  with  unflagging  in- 
terest, but  with  a vivid  recollection  of  a similar 
sketch  with  a similar  title  which  Mr.  Edward 
Everett  Hale,  Jr.  published  in  the  Lampoon 
some  time  ago,  and  which  he  in  turn  adapted 
from  “ Gilbert's  Etiquette he  gave  it  up  and 
went  home. 

KERNELS. 

— Fifty  cents  will  be  paid  for  a copy  of  No.  i,  Vol.  i, 
of  the  Burr. 

— S — blood — ah  ! ! Progress  in  quoting  the  Burr,  j 
locates  us  in  Allentown. 

— “ Some  day,  some  day,  we  will  gtt  there,” — The 
sophomore  foot-ball  team. 

— Wittmer,  E.  M.,  ’82,  is  with  the  Edgar  Thompson 
Steel  Works  at  Braddock,  Pa 

— One  or  two  new  instructors  will  in  all  probability 
be  added  to  the  force  next  term. 

— A quarter  of  a dollar  will  be  paid  for  October  num- 
bers of  this  volume  of  the  Burr. 

— A character  in  the  “Comedy  of  Errors;” — a fresh-  ' 
man  who  flunks  out  at  Christmas. 

— Matthew  Arnold  says:  “We  have  too  much  of 
mathematics  in  our  day.’  Listen  ye  Faculty! 

— The  student  who  scoffed  at  knickerbockers  now 
sees  their  beauty  as  the  time  for  hanging  up  his  stocking  j 
draws  near. 


— Donahoe,  ’82,  will  soon  return  to  Bethlehem  to  fill 
the  position  of  Chemist  in  the  works  of  the  Bethletiem 
Iron  Co. 

— Eugene  Ricksecker,  C.  E.,  ’82,  who  is  on  the  U.  S. 
Geological  survey,  has  gone  to  Washington,  D.  C.,  for 
the  Winter. 

J .T  /(?l 

— Bourke,  ’8a  has  gone  back  on  engineering 
and  taken  the  position  of  sporting  editor  of  the  Denver, 

(Colo.)  Tribune. 

— The  committee  which  has  in  hand  the  drawing  up 
of  a constitution  and  by-laws  for  the  L.  U A.  A.  will 
be  ready  to  report  early  next  term. 

— The  flannel  shirt  is  again  asserting  itself.  A num- 
ber of  freshmen  and  sophomores  are  doubtless  making 
a vigorous  attempt  at  economy. 

— The  photograph  the  foot  ball  teams  had  taken  after 
the  late  match  would  make  a suitable  hand  bill  for  Har- 
rigan  and  Hart's  “ Muddy  Day.” 

— A recent  edition  of  the  Sunday  Times  contained  an 
article  on  the  comet  from  R.  H.  Tucker,  instructor  in 
mathematics  at  Lehigh  University. 

— Make  us  a Christmas  present  of  the  amount  of 
your  subscription.  N.  B. — This  is  only  intended  for 
the  200  who  have  not  yet  paid  up. 

— One  student  says  he  wouldn’t  have  left  the  Opera 
House  so  hurriedly  when  the  cry  of  “Fire”  was  raised, 
but  that  he  mistook  it  for  “Beer!” 

— The  Pennsylvania  sophomore  team  and  their  friends 
seem  to  have  made  as  much  of  an  impression  socially, 
as  they  did  in  the  capacity  of  foot-ball  players. 

- — Up  to  his  recitation  the  student  goes  merrily 

And  down  on  the  record  of  Hunkers  his  name 
goeth  verily, 

Yet  back  from  uch  flunkation  he  trotteth  cheerily. 

- — We  can  not  say  that  we  admire  the  “ gall  ” of  the 
preps,  or  non-students  of  the  University  who  makes  a 
practice  of  using  the  billiard  and  pool-tables  in  the  gym- 
nasium. 

— Whenever  the  “Squire”  is  in  want  of  funds, 

Then,  one  of  the  law’s  worthy  limbs 
Is  dispatched  to  arrest  the  first  student  he  meets. 
And  they  both  draw  their  salary  from  him. 

— The  proper  place  for  the  trophy  room  in  the  gym- 
nasium is  the  visitor’s  gallery.  There  they  would  be 
seen  by  most  people  and  in  the  meeting  room  the  black- 
boards would  be  all  significant  of  as  many  defeats  as 
victories. 

— From  a recent  issue  of  The  Wheel  we  learn  that 
Geo.  M.  Hendee,  the  champion  amateur  bicyclist  of 
America,  for  short  distances,  will  enter  Yale  next  term. 
This  will  give  Yale  the  bicycle  race  at  Mott  Haven 
next  spring,  without  a doubt. 
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— Elder  to  Minister : “ Brother,  1 wish  you  would  pray 
for  rain  to-day.” 

Minister:  “ No  necessity,  the  students  are  going  to 
have  an  athletic  contest.’’ 

— First  student  : “ Why  is  Hobbes  sketching  the 
University?  Why  don’t  he  buy  a photograph  and  have 
done  with  it  ?” 

Second  student  with  forty  hours  a week  : “ I wish  I 
could  buy  a photograph  and  have  done  with  it.” 

— The  students  who  were  fired  out — fired  out,  see — 
of  the  Opera  House  are  going  to  present  the  Bethlehem 
Fire  Company  with  the  cake,  and  sue  “ My  Partner’’ 
for  the  shock  their  nerves  sustained,  owing  to  the  uncer- 
tainty as  to  what  became  of  “ Mary.” 

— Sophomore,  after  the  marks  were  posted:  “Pro- 
fessor, there  must  be  some  mistake  in  my  mark.” 

Professor:  “Yes,  why?" 

Sophomore:  “Because  I have  only  3.50  and  Hobbes 
has  7.50,  and  we  both  used  the  same  pony. 

— Mr.  Eggert  will  photograph  the  classic  features  of 
’84,  the  Lafayette  College  Journal,  to  the  contrary  not- 
withstanding. There  was  little  choice  in  the  quality  of 
work  or  prices  and  so  the  trouble  of  going  back  and 
forth  between  Bethlehem  and  Pach’s  Easton  gallery  de- 
cided the  question. 

— Though  Atlas  did  walk  around  with  the  world  on  his 
back,  the  Pennsylvania  sophomore  team  carried  off  half 
our  new  atletic  grounds  on  theirs  We  don’t  object  to 
their  getting  away  with  the  foot-ball  honors,  as  they 
have  no  market  value,  but  the  real  estate  they  made 
away  with  is  taxable  property,  and  ought  to  be  sent 
back. 

— The  seniors  have  been  advised  to  “concentrate” 
their  time  during  the  Christmas  vacation  on  their  junior 
Analyses,  neglected  on  account  of  the  smallpox  and  the 
lack  of  apparatus;  365  days  to  the  year  is  not  enough 
for  Lehigh.  Some  men  intend  lodging  in  the  laboratory 
and  putting  off  the  naps  they  take  about  midnight  until 
after  they  graduate. 

— We  have  received  among  our  exchanges  a publica- 
tion of  Appleton  and  Co.  It  is  a monthly  maga- 
zine written  in  the  Latin  language.  We  have  sat  up 
night  after  night,  reading  the  interesting  “ Fabella  de 
Cupidne  et  Psyche”  and  other  articles  on  kindred 
subjects.  But  seriously,  it  is  a very  good  thing,  and  the 
general  literature  students  would  do  well  to  subscribe. 

— “Now  look,”  the  mucker  chieftain  cried 
“ A student,  lank  of  limb  ! 

Lay  low,  my  friends,  and  watch  your  chief, 

Wipe  up  the  street  with  him  ’’ 

A pause — a moment’s  parley, 

The  “ student”  raised  his  hand, 

And  twice  the  chieftain  pressed  the  bricks, 

The  chieftain  of  the  band. 

Now,  spare  our  students,  muckers,  do! 

When  ’ere  you  chance  to  meet, 

Especially  those  who  put  the  shot 
Some  thirty-seven  feet. 


— Messrs.  W.  H.  Cooke,  ’85,  and  Mark  Howe,  '86, 
have  been  selected  to  fill  two  of  the  three  vacancies  in 
the  editorial  staff  of  the  Burr,  and  will  assume  their 
duties  after  the  appearance  of  this  number.  The  fresh- 
men are  entitled  to  a representative  after  Christmas,  but 
we  have  not  as  yet  received  sufficient  matter  on  which 
to  make  an  intelligent  selection  Several  men  have  sent 
in  work,  however,  and  we  hope  soon  to  announce  the 
successful  competitor.  This  notice  should  have  ap- 
peared among  the  leaders,  bnt  it  was  impossible  to  make 
it  up  before  a late  hour,  when  the  forms  were  locked. 

— We  are  indebted  to  a member  of  ’87  for  the  follow- 
ing information : A committee  from  the  class  has  in 

hand  the  formation  of  a code  of  by-laws  for  the  regu- 
lation of  class  meetings.  In  view  of  the  difficulty  of 
getting  a quorum  in  class  meetings,  except  after  chapel 
when  the  shortness  of  time  prevents  the  deliberate  con- 
sideration of  any  important  business,  it  is  suggested  that 
an  executive  committee  be  established,  a committee  with 
power  to  supervise  and  control  all  minor  matters  and  put 
more  important  ones  in  shape  for  the  action  of  the  class 
upon  them.  This  committee  should  be  a representative 
one,  containing  men  from  each  fraternity  and  the  non- 
frats  of  the  class  in  proportion  to  the  members  of  each 
faction.  The  idea  is  a good  one  with  the  exception  of 
the  representation  particular  If  one  fraternity  had  two 
men,  every  other  two  men  in  the  class  would  be  entitled 
to  a representative,  which  would  bring  the  membership 
of  the  committee  up  to  fifty. 


— For  the  benefit  of  those  of  our  subscribers  who  find 
fault  with  this  department,  we  publish  a few  brilliant 
flashes  of  wit  culled  from  like  departments  of  our  ex- 
changes. 

— “ ‘You  snide  thing,’ — Snyder  which  one  of  the  girls 
called  you  that?” — Wabash  Lariat. 

— “ The  young  ladies  make  daily  excursions  to  the 
persimmon  tree." — Swathmore  Phcenix. 

— “ Tom  Allen's  bracket  has  not  yet  arrived,  and  he 
has  about  given  up  hope.  Don’t  dispair  Tommy,  until 
next  March  ” — Michigan  Chronicle. 

— “ It  is  rumored  that  a circus  is  soon  to  visit  Prince- 
ton.” “ Elderly  visitor  at  the  Nassau  to  Prof.  O.:  ‘Are 
your  wife  and  children  well?’”  — Princetonian. 

— “ It  was  amusing  to  watch  Unc  making  frantic  en- 
deavors to  find  his  ticket  last  Saturday.  “Darn”  was 
fortunately  the  only  expletive  that  escaped  him.” — Argo. 

— “One  of  the  students  has  received  by  mail  a dainty 
white  cap  such  as  a lady  would  wear.  The  explanation 
has  been  offered  that  he  agreed  to  send  “one  of  the 
girls  ” a bangle  marked  “ J.  M.  K..,”  in  return  for  such  a 

gift.” — Dickinson  iau. 

— “Towels,  towels  everywhere,  but  not  a drop  to 
wash  ! When  the  ancient  mariner  got  off  that  Rime  he 
knew  what  he  was  talking  about.  Ah,  what’s  that  ? 
my  sponge  hanging  out  in  the  fog.  Just  the  thing  for 
the  compleck.  Ah,  that’s  immense.  Talk  about  dews 
of  Heaven — Jove,  that  reminds  me,  I havn't  paid  my 
boat  dues  yet,  etc. — Acta  Columbiana. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


BRUNNER  & KNAUSS, 

145  S.  MAIN  ST.,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Colulia  Bicycles  anil  Tricycles, 

BOYS’  BICYCLES  AND  VELOCIPEDES. 
Second-Hand  Machines  at  Reasonable  Prices. 

Repairing  and  Rebuilding  A Specialty. 

Any  First-Class  English  Bicycles  Furnished. 

Bicycles  Sundries  on  Hand  or  Furnished  atShortNotice. 
SEND  FOR  PRICE  LIST. 

BRU3VNER  «fe  KNAUSS,  Machinists. 


GRADWOHL’S  •* 

LEAD LS  Q AND  POPULAR 

DRY  GOODS 


GROCERY  STORE, 

Corner  Fourth  and  New  Streets, 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA 


We  would  call  your  special  at- 
tention to  our  large  stock  of 

Silk  Velvets 

—and— 

Dress  Silks, 

in  black  and  colored. 

Bush,  Bull  & Diehl. 


Luckenbach  & Krause , 

D BALERS  IN 

HARDWARE, 

A FINE  ASSORTMENT  OF  POCKET  CUT- 
LERY ALWAYS  ON  HAND. 

ONE  DOOR.  ABOVE  POST  OFFICE, 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 




H.  J.  GOTH  & BRO., 

DEALERS  IN  AND  HANGERS  OF 


Fine  Art  Wall  Hanging,  Wall  Baper,  Etc, 


• -►f  O-O+O— O I 4—  * 

Sign  Writing,  Sous©  B@oors.ting, 

Interior  and  Exterior, 

No.  7 MAIN  STREET,  I**- 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


YOUNG’S 

LEADING 

HAT,  CAP,  FUR, 

SssCcD  AND 


GENTS'  FURNISHING  HOUSE, 


Largest  Assortment ! Latest  Styles  ! 


AND 

LOWEST  PRICES. 


60  MAIN  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PENNA. 


SPECIAL  RATES, 

FOR 

LEHIGH  IIVERm/cf 

.S' 

STUDENTS-  / Xu /FINE 
RAIL  ROAD  FARE  /A/  

LVclothikg 

EXPENSES  PAID.  / 

Jfc*  / 310  NORTHAMPTON  ST„ 

<£//  EASTON,  PA. 

S)eS~  All  orders  per  mail  promptly\ 
and  satisfactorily  filled. 


TO  ORDER. 


“BEE  HIVE” 

CARPET WAREHOUSE, 

FURNISHES 

UNIVERSITY  STUDENTS, 

AT  LIBERAL  RATES, 

Sh,ad©s,  Osfaists, 
Upholstery  Goods. 

Lerch,  Rice  & Person. 


. - 
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